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her to indicate that the scheme upon which her liberty depended was discovered, and when William Douglas entered her room as usual at breakfast time, she hardly dared to look at him, for fear of reading upon his features that all was lost.
In the evening the Queen again interrogated the light with the same result; nothing had changed; the beacon still bade her hope.
For five nights in succession it continued to indicate that the time was near at hand; on the sixth, the light reappeared before the Queen had counted five pulsations. She leaned heavily upon her companion; between her excessive joy and her fear, she was near fainting. Her escape was to be effected the next evening!
The Queen repeated the signal, and received the same reply, so that there could be no further doubt. Everything was ready, except the prisoner's courage; that failed her for an instant, and she would have fallen to the floor, had Mary Seaton not guided her to a chair. But after the first moment of agitation, she recovered herself and became stronger and more resolute than ever.
Until midnight she remained at the window with her eyes fixed upon that blessed light; at last Mary Seaton Induced her to retire, proposing, if she could not sleep, to read aloud to her some of M. Konsard's verses, or a chapter from the Mer des Histoires. But Mary declined to listen to any secular work at that solemn moment, and asked her to read her hours, making the proper responses to the prayers, as if she were in attendance upon a mass said by a Catholic priest. Towards daybreak she dozed fitfully, and her faithful attendant, who was dying with fatigue, at once fell asleep in her chair by the Queen's pillow.